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To  the  members  of  the  class  of  1916  and 
their  teachers  <we  extend  our  sincere  thanks* 

We  also  extend  our  thanks  to  the  teachers 
and  pupils  of  the  various  grammar  schools 
throughout  the  city. 

Our  dealings  with  all  have  been  of  a 
pleasing  nature.  We  feel  that  we  hal>e  given 
good  service  and  earnestly  solicit  patronage 
in  the  future. 

Our  motto  for  the  coming  year 

SOMETHING  BETTER 

Thone  Quincy  2247 -M 


4^^s  uai     tiic  Lioi. 

^©uincy,  Mass. 


THANKSGIVING 

We  take  great  pleasure  in  sending  our  message  of  thanks  to  the  young 
men  of  the  Quincy  High  School  who  have  been  our  patrons.  We  also 
wish  to  announce  our  opening  of  a  most  up-to-date  store  carrying  a 
complete  stock  of  Clothing,  Hats  and  Furnishings. 

Every  Young  Man  should  make  it  his  business  to  visit  this  New  Wide-Awake  Store 

TALB0T-QU1NCY  Inc.,  1387  Hancock  St. 

Dry  Cleansing  &  Pressing 

Men's  Suits  $1.00 

Ladies' Plain  Suits  $2.00 
Sport  Coats  $1.50 

It's  a  thorough  cleans- 
ing process  without  the 
use  of  water. 

DYERS 

Quincy  Office: 
1503  HANCOCK  ST. 
Call  Quincy  2551 -W 


CLEANSERS 


WARSHAW'S 


Founded  1892 


Main   Office  and  Works: 
2  PROJECTA  RD.,  EAST  MILTON 
Call    Milton    1907 

GLOVE  CLEANSING  DEPARTMENT 


We  carry  a  complete  line  of  First 
Quality  Groceries,  Meats,  Canned 
Goods,  Etc. 

Courteous  Reliable  Clerks 
Auto  Delivery  Service 

nuAucJ  ADAMS  MARKET  1980 
PHONE  |  SQ    quincy  MARKET  I  17 

FOY'S 

2  STORES 


C.  M.  PRICE  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


3Jce  OJream 
HUanufacttttBta 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 


WEYMOUTH.    MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone  340 
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Editorials 

Here's  to  success  for  The  Golden  Rod 
through  the  cooperation  of  every  student  in 
the  High  School. 


Seniors!  Do  you  realize  that  the  work  of 
the  editorial  staff  reflects  on  you?  That  our 
quality  of  work  depends  upon  the  support  we 
receive  from  you?  If  you  do,  why  not  do 
your  part?  Give  us  your  literary  ability.  We 
need  it.  Last,  but  not  least,  buy  The  Golden 
Rod!! 


Juniors !  Do  you  know  who  will  have 
charge  of  The  Golden  Rod  next  year?  That 
the  first  thing  needed  for  a  successful  paper 
is  support?  If  you  do,  why  not  begin  now? 
Give  us  some  of  your  stories,  poems,  and  jokes. 
We  need  them.  At  least,  buy  The  Golden 
Rod!! 


Sophomores !  Have  you  ever  stopped  to 
think  that  The  Golden  Rod  needs  your  sup- 
port? That  you  can  support  The  Golden  Rod 
in  two  ways,  either  with  contributions  or 
money?  If  you  have,  do  your  share,  at  least, 
in  one  way.     Buy  The  Golden  Rod!! 


Freshmen !  Do  you  realize  that  over  one- 
third  of  the  student  body  are  members  of  your 
class?  That  therefore  your  literary  ability 
and  financial  support  are  most  essential?  If 
you  do,  start  the  ball  rolling  in  your  class. 
Contribute  to  The  Golden  Rod.  Buy  The 
Golden  Rod!! 


What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Freshmen? 
Why  aren't  you  out  for  the  track  team? 
There  are  only  eight  of  your  class  out  this 
year  and  last  season  there  were  over  twenty. 
What  kind  of  a  track  team  do  you  think  Quin- 
cy will  have  if  only  eight  of  you  come  out 
now?  Even  if  you're  certain  you  can't  run 
or  jump  come  out  and  try.  Mr.  Thomson  can 
decide  about  your  ability  quickly  enough.  Any 
normal  boy  can  become  a  good  runner  with  a 
few  years'  practice,  so  just  think  of  your 
chances.  Don't  be  backward  about  coming  out 
even  if  you  know  the  other  fellow  will  beat 
you.  What  if  he  does?  You'll  come  along 
so  that  you'll  have  an  even  chance  if  you 
practice  enough.  Sheldon  Heap,  1917. 
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How  Jack  Spent  Thanksgiving 

Brer  Rabbit  Farm,  rigged  up  so  that  the  bucket  was     over    my 

Hometown,  Mass.,  head  and  a  slip-noose  over  my  arm.    I  looked 

Dec.  1,  1916.  around  at  the  other  three  fellows,   (we  were 

Dear  Sis: —  all  bunking    together  at  Aunt  Martha's),  but 

This  place  sure  is  all  you  cracked  it  up  to  they   were   all   sleeping   angelically.     Well,   I 

be,  and  then  some.     I  reached  the  farm  last  went  to  sleep  too.    At  least,  I  closed  my  eyes, 

Wednesday  night  about  five  o'clock,  and  had  but  my  ears  were  wide  awake.     In  a  couple 

just  got  inside  the  door  when  a  gang  of  fellows  pi  minutes  I  heard  Bob  yawn  and  then  Tom 

crowded  around.    Cousin  Tom  was  one  of  the  said  in  a  whisper,  "Say,  Bob,  you  know  what 

bunch  and  the  rest  of  them  were  pals  of  his.  I  said  I  would  do  last  night?    Well,  behold! 

I  don't  know  which  one  grabbed  my  suit-case  The  deed  is  did.     It  worked  like  a  charm." 

and  cap,  but  when  they  let  me  down  at  the  This  was  followed  by  a  series  of  low  chuckles, 

barn,  after  "rushing"  me,  I  was  minus  both,  and,  after  a  suitable  length  of  time,  by  snores. 

Some  one  started  a  hay  fight  and  everyone  Meanwhile,  I  had  studied  out  a  scheme  to  get 

pitched  in.    When  Aunt  Martha  rang  the  bell  back  at  my  delightful  cousin,  but  never     a 

for  supper  we  all  made  a  dive  for  the  well  and  word  from  yours  truly.    The  whole  of  the  bed 

as  none  of  us  were  exactly  clean,  we  tried  to  wasn't  soaked,  as  the  shower  was  meant  for 

help  each  other  by  chucking  water  back  and  my  head  only,  so  I  lay  across  the  foot  of  it, 

forth.     Needless  to  say,  we  hindered  rather  and    fortunately   woke   up   before   the   other 

than  helped.    In  fact,  one  of  the  fellows,  that  fellows. 

the  rest  call  "Betty"  because  he  talks  so  sissi-  After  we  had  had  our  grub  we  pitched  in 
fied,  had  to  change  his  clothes  when  he  got  and  helped  with  the  chores  and  about  eleven 
home,  for,  when  one  of  the  crowd  threw  a  o'clock  we  quit  and  went  fishing  down  on 
dipper  of  water  at  him,  he  yelled  out,  "Assist-  Cod  Pond.  Tom  and  I  were  in  the  same  boat, 
ance,"  and  the  bunch  lugged  him  to  the  pond  and,  while  he  was  fixing  his  rod,  I  "fixed" 
and  ducked  him.  That  crowd  will  cure  him  mine  and  when  I  threw  out  my  line  it  took 
yet.  He  doesn't  act  sissified,  but,  "Oh  deah,  his  hat  with  it.  When  we  got  out  into  the 
such  language  is  positively  shocking,  don't  middle  of  the  pond,  (Tom  didn't  suspect 
cha  know  ?"  that  my  catching  his  hat  on  my  line  wasn't  an 
After  the  big  eats,  during  which  old  "Pop"  accident),  I  dropped  a  book  I  was  reading 
Johnson  strung  a  lot  of  yarns,  Tom  and  I  while  waiting  for  a  bite.  Just  before  it  landed 
whistled  for  the  rest  of  the  bunch  and  we  all  in  the  water,  thinking  that  I  might  catch  it 
went  skunking.  We  didn't  catch  any,  but  we  in  time,  I  leaned  way  over,  just  far  enough 
saw  some,  and  smelt  them,  and  you  would,  over,  not  to  catch  the  book,  to  be  sure,  but  so 
too,  if  we  hadn't  buried  the  clothes  we  wore  that  the  row  boat  filled  with  water  and  I 
about  a  mile  away,  in  the  woods.  Skunking  could  slide  out  and  swim  to  shore.  Tom  was 
is  lots  of  fun,  but,  Gee,  deliver  me  from  the  on  parade  because  there  was  a  peach  staying 
after  part.  at  "Betty"  Sprague's  over  Thanksgiving,  and 
When  we  got  back  home  we  were  all  so  Tom  wanted  to  make  a  hit.  Alas  for  noble 
fagged  out  that  we  all  hit  the  hay,  and  no-one  intentions !  He  struck  out  after  me  and  just 
stayed  awake  to  see  if  one  of  the  other  fel-  as  he  reached  the  landing,  slightly  wet  and 
lows  was  snoring.  peeved,  "Miss  Peach"  came  down  to  go  row- 
Thanksgiving  morning,  when  I  rolled  over  ing.  Tom  saw  her  coming  and  ducked  under 
about  two  o'clock,  I  was  greeted  very  pleas-  the  wharf.  She  didn't  see  him  but  he  heard 
antly  by  a  November  shower,  which  had  been  her.    "Betty"  told  her  that  one  of  the  fellows 
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wanted  to  be  introduced  to  her,  and  she  said, 
"Which  one?  The  good-looking  one  ?"  (mean- 
ing me,  of  course). 

"Betty"  said,  "No,  it's  Tom." 
"Oh,"  she  said,  "that's  the  funny  one." 
If  she  had  seen  him  then  she  wouldn't  have 
thought  him  so  funny,  by  any  means. 

About  one  o'clock  the  other  fellows  came 
home  and  I  heard  them  tell  Tom  that  they  had 
righted  the  boat  and  towed  it  to  the  landing. 
(I  had  changed  my  clothes  and  was  reading 
in  the  hay  loft.) 

When  Aunt  Martha  rang  for  dinner,  I  went 
in,  and  Tom,  having  recovered  a  little  from 
the  pain  in  his  temper,  said,  "Huh,  why  didn't 


you  drown?  If  I  had  thought  you  weren't  go- 
ing to,  I  wouldn't  have  tried  to  save  you.  I 
won't  next  time  anyway."  (You  see  he  was 
trying  to  play  the  hero.) 

About  three  o'clock  "Betty"  brought  his 
cousin  around  to  give  us  all  a  "knock-down." 
(We  still  call  her  "Miss  Peach"  though). 
Since  then  Tom  has  been  so  "goody-goody" 
that  he  won't  pay  any  attention  to  anything 
we  say  or  do,  and  we  have  all  given  him  up  in 
despair. 

So  long  for  now,  Sis,  as  there  have  been 
no  "momentous  occurrences,"  as  "Betty"  calls 
them,  since  Tom  got  that  "knock-down." 

Jack. 
Esther  A.  Miller,  1917. 


Retrieving  Himself 


Injuries  had  played  havoc  with  the  Ridgley 
Hall  eleven  that  year.  Hopes  that  had  been 
held  high  in  the  early  part  of  the  year,  of  the 
beating  of  Ridgley's  greatest  rival,  Pine 
Ridge,  in  their  annual  Thanksgiving  day  game, 
were  dashed  to  pieces  when  one  by  one  star 
members  of  the  eleven  had  been  injured. 

First  of  all  Mead,  the  star  end,  had  sprained 
his  knee  so  badly  that  play  for  the  rest  of  the 
season  was  impossible.  Denman,  the  big 
guard,  was  out  because  of  illness.  Crowell, 
the  best  half-back  had  broken  his  ankle,  and 
then  had  come  the  biggest  blow  of  all,  Price, 
captain  and  full-back,  had,  in  the  game  be- 
fore the  big  one,  broken  his  collarbone.  It 
was  he  who  did  all  the  kicking,  and  he  was 
counted  on  to  raise  Ridgley's  total  with  a  few 
drop-kicks  in  the  coming  contest. 

When  the  team  lost  him  they  lost  all  their 
life.  The  school  was  in  despair.  Almost 
certain  victory  had  been  turned  into  almost 
certain  defeat. 

Upon  the  shoulders  of  Miles,  a  freshman, 
was  thrust  the  task  of  filling  the  captain's 
shoes.  The  campus,  annoyed  by  the  loss  of  its 
captain,  instead  of  backing  him  up  as  it 
should   have   done   ridiculed   him.     This    did 


Miles  no  good,  and,  as  he  was  an  inexperienced 
player,  he  became  nervous. 

The  day  of  the  game  dawned  clear  and  cold. 
The  coach  took  the  squad  for  a  walk  in  the 
country  to  take  their  minds  off  the  coming 
game.  Miles,  though  he  tried  not  to  show  it, 
was  very  anxious.  He  had  not  slept  the  night 
before  and  could  not  eat. 

At  two  o'clock  the  great  stands  commenced 
to  fill  and  at  two  thirty  the  Ridgley  team  was 
led  on  the  field.  Cheers  greeted  them  as  well 
as  the  visitors.  The  two  teams  lined  up  and 
a  brisk  signal  practice  began.  At  three  the 
coin  was  tossed  and  the  teams  took  their 
positions. 

Ridgley  fans  were  on  edge  the  first  few 
minutes  for  they  wished  to  see  how  their 
shattered  team  would  shape  up.  All  went 
well,  however,  and,  much  to  their  surprise, 
Ridgley  pushed  over  the  line  for  a  touchdown 
before  the  first  quarter  ended.  But  they  fail- 
ed to  kick  the  goal,  and  it  was  here  they  missed 
their  captain,  as  it  was  his  work  to  do  the 
kicking.  For  the  first  few  moments  Miles 
had  been  nervous  but  the  game  took  his 
thoughts  from  the  stands  and  his  nervousness 
wore  away.    The  Ridgley  fans  began  to  think 
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they  were  wrong  in  their  estimation  of  him. 
The  half  ended  without  further  scoring 
though  Pine  Ridge  pushed  the  ball  to  Ridgley's 
ten  yard  line  before  the  whistle  blew. 

The  hopes  of  the  Ridgley  fans  again  soared 
high  when,  at  the  end  of  the  half,  the  score- 
board announced : 

RIDGLEY  6 

VISITORS    0 

The  teams  retired  to  the  locker  rooms  be- 
tween the  halves  to  receive  bits  of  advice  from 
the  coach  and  to  get  bruises  treated.  When 
they  came  back  on  the  field  and  Miles  gazed 
on  the  enormous  grandstand  his  nervousness 
returned.  His  knees  wobbled  and  he  had  a 
hollow  feeling  at  the  pit  of  his  stomach. 

The  teams  lined  up  and  Pine  Ridge  kicked 
off.  The  ball  came  straight  at  Miles  who,  in 
his  nervousness,  fumbled  it,  so  that  a  Pine 
Ridge  end  pounced  on  it  on  the  ten  yard  line. 
Miles  wished  he  could  be  swallowed  by  the 
earth. 

All  the  old  prejudice  of  the  stands  returned. 
In  another  minute  Pine  Ridge  put  the  ball 
across  for  a  touchdown,  scoring  on  the  free 
kick  as  well.    The  scoreboard  announced: 

RIDGLEY  6 

VISITORS    7 

Ridgley's  hopes  were  again  dashed  to  the 
ground  and  it  was  only  by  a  miracle  that  Pine 
Ridge  did  not  score  again. 

The  final  period  began.  Instructions  had 
been  received  from  the  coach  and  the  team  re- 
gained some  of  its  old  spirit.    After  ten  min- 


utes of  play  in  the  middle  of  the  field,  Ridgley 
began  to  gain  ground.  Steadily  she  gained, 
till  on  the  twenty-five  yard  line  with  but  a 
minute  to  play.  Little  Hutchins,  the  quarter- 
back, had  driven  his  men  hard  that  period.  He 
raged  and  pleaded  with  them,  yelling  his  sig- 
nals in  a  hoarse,  strained  voice.  On  the  twen- 
ty-five yard  line  he  hesitated  a  moment.  He 
knew  that  with  but  one  minute  to  play  he 
could  not  hope  to  cross  the  line.  Plainly  a 
drop-kick  was  the  only  play  to  use.  If  Captain 
Price  had  been  there  this  would  have  been  ad- 
visable. Miles  was  no  star  as  a  kicker,  but  it 
was  the  only  chance. 

"Signals,"  he  growled,  "46-19-32—" 

"Signals,"  shrieked  Miles  with  a  blanched 
face. 

"46-19-32-4,"  repeated  the  quarter,  looking 
at  Miles  grimly. 

And  then  Miles  knew  the  game  rested  on 
him.  He  trembled  at  the  thought  of  what  the 
campus  would  think  if  he  failed.  He  wished 
he  were  anywhere  but  there.  He  had  lost  the 
game  already  with  his  fumble  and  now  — . 

But  the  ball  came  hurtling  back.  The  Pine 
Ridge  linemen  broke  through.  Miles  held  the 
ball  an  instant  and  then  dropped  it.  His  foot 
met  it  with  a  dull  thud,  and  a  moment  later 
the  Ridgley  side  of  the  stands  broke  into  a 
wild,  cheering  mob.  The  ball  had  gone 
through  the  goal  posts  and  over  the  bar  giving 
the  game  to  Ridgley  9-7.  The  timer's  whistle 
blew  and  Miles  dug  for  the  lockers  only  to  be 
headed  off  by  the  frenzied  mob  and  carried 
around  the  field  and  then  to  the  lockers. 

E.  Taylor,  '18. 


Thanksgiving 


Thanksgiving  is  the  time  of  year 
When  everyone  is  full  of  cheer, 
When  praises  rise  from  great  and  small 
To  Him  who  ruleth  over  all. 


When  many  a  heart  with  thanks  o'erflows 
For  blessings  which  the  Lord  bestows ; 
As  did  the  Pilgrims'  long  ago, 
Though  sorely  tried  by  grief  and  woe. 

Marjorie  Leach,  1918. 
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The  Last  Days  of  a  Turkey 


Monday,  November  20.     Rainy. 

Was  awakened  last  night  by  the  gobbler 
next  to  me.  He  tried  to  push  me  from  the 
roost  but  he  found  out  that  I  could  push  also 
and  he  finished  the  night  on  the  floor.  This 
rnorning  I  found  out,  from  one  of  the  old 
gobblers,  the  reason  why  the  farmer  has 
brought  four  buckets  of  feed  instead  of  two 
for  the  last  few  weeks.  He  said  that  it  was 
Thanksgiving  in  a  few  days  and  the  farmer 
wanted  the  turkeys  to  be  heavy  when  they 
went  to  market. 

Tuesday,  November  21.    Clear  and  cool. 

A  strange  man  came  to  the  turkey  yard  to- 
day and  while  he  stood  looking  in  I  strutted 
around  to  show  him  that  I  was  the  best  gobb- 
ler there.  I  heard  him  tell  the  farmer  that 
I  was  the  best  turkey  in  the  pen  and  that  I 
would  weigh  twenty-five  pounds.  This  made 
me  feel  pretty  big  and  I  was  sure  that  I  could 
lick  any  three  turkeys  in  the  yard. 

Wednesday,  November  22.    Fair. 

Found  out  today  that  the  strange  man  was 
the  butcher.  I  feel  sorry  for  the  turkeys 
that  are  going  to  be  sold  for  Thanksgiving. 
You  ought  to  have  seen  the  parade  we  had 
this  morning  for  the  turkeys  that  are  going  to 
leave  us  tomorrow.  First,  came  the  oldest  and 
so  on  until  it  ended  with  the  youngest,  less 
than  a  year  old.  I  wanted  to  lead  on  account 
of  the  comment  the  butcher  made  yesterday 


which  showed  that  I  was  superior  to  the  rest, 
but  they  wouldn't  let  me.  Well,  it  certainly 
will  be  a  sad  sight  to  see  those  turkeys  carried 
away ! 

Thursday,  November  23.     Fair  and  warmer. 

This  has  been  an  awful  day !  Early  this 
morning  a  wagon  stopped  beside  the  pen.  The 
farmer  and  butcher  jumped  out,  entered  the 
pen  and  started  to  choose  the  turkeys  that 
were  to  go  to  market.  I  had  said  good-by  to 
ten  turkeys  as  they  were  taken  when,  all  at 
once,  the  butcher  grabbed  me  and  threw  me 
into  the  cage  on  the  wagon.  I  couldn't  realize 
for  a  long  time  what  had  happened  but  finally 
I  did.  I,  the  best  turkey  of  the  yard,  was  to 
be  sold.  Tonight  I  am  in  a  pen  about  twenty 
feet  square  with  many  other  turkeys. 

Friday,  November  24.    Cloudy. 

I  did  not  sleep  much  last  night  because  of 
the  number  of  turkeys  and  the  noise.  About 
six  o'clock  this  morning  the  butcher  came  into 
the  pen  and  seizing  the  nearest  turkey  by  the 
feet,  carried  him  out.  Over  the  top  of  the 
pen  I  saw  something  bright  rise  slowly  and 
then  descend  rapidly,  making  a  noise  like  the 
axe  the  farmer's  son  uses  to  split  his  kindling. 
It  is  my  turn  to  go  out  next.  I  hope  they  will 
let  me  see  what  that  bright  thing  is  that  goes 
up  and  then  down  every  time  a  turkey  goes 
out.     I  wonder  what  it  nits. 

Peicr  Turkey. 
G.  Nichols,  1918. 


Danksagungstag 


Die  helle  Sonne  schimmert  auf  dem  weissen 
Schnee,  der  auf  dem  Boden  liegt.  Ueberall 
hoert  man  des  Glockengelaeute.  Man  sieht 
die  frohen  Kinder  draussen  mit  dem  weissen 
Gewande  der  Erde  spielen.  Aus  jedem  Hause 
kommen  die  appetitlichen  Gerueche  des  Dank- 
sagungsmahles ;  und  die  Freude  spielt  sich  im 


Herzen  jedes  echten  Amerikaners  ab,  denn  an 
diesem  Tage  feiert  das  amerikanische  Yolk  das 
Danksagungsfest,  indem  sie  dem  lichen  Gott 
fuer  ail  den  Segen  und  die  guten  Erfolge  ihrer 
Muehe  und  Arbeit  danken,  wie  ihre  pilgrim 
Ahnen  es  vor  vielen  Jahren  taten. 

Heber  Bailey,  1917. 
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The  Celebration  of  Thanksgiving 

In  America,  as  all  Americans  know,  Thanks-  by  the  roots,  and  animals  and  crops  killed  or 

giving  Day  is  looked  upon  as  a  day  set  apart  destroyed.     These  typhoons  are  generally  ac- 

for  feasting,  for  the  reunion  of  families,  and  companied  by  large  tidal  waves,  which  com- 

the   giving   thanks    for   crops.     This   custom  plete  the  wreck,  often  drowning  people  and 

originated   with    the   Pilgrims.      The    family  killing  all  vegetation.    Therefore,  there  is  more 

generally    goes    to    church    in    the    morning,  reason  to  be  thankful  than  a  stranger  might 

When  church  is  over  there  comes  the  most  think. 

important  feature  of  the  Thanksgiving  cele-  On  the  morning  of  Thanksgiving  Day  every- 

bration.     This   is   the   dinner   prepared   with  body  in  the  Raratonga  Islands  goes  to  church, 

great  care  and  joy,  usually  by  the  mother,  for  In  the  afternoon  they  gather  for  the  feast, 

the  home-coming  of  her  family.    One  remem-  These  feasts  are  similar  to  the  New  England 

bers  these  dinners  for  the  seemingly  endless  clambake.     First,  men  and  women  clean  the 

number  of  good  things  to  eat  and  the  jovia?  beach  and  build  a  huge  fire.    While  the  rocks 

spirit  of  all  present.     The  popular  dish  asso-  are  heating,  the  food  is  wrapped  for  cooking 

ciated  with  our  Thanksgiving  feast  is  the  large  in  huge  banana   leaves  instead  of   in  paper, 

roasted  turkey.  These  leaves  vary  in  width  from  one  inch  to 

These  facts  are  well  known  to  all  Amer-  eighteen   inches,   and  in  length   from   a   few 

icans  and  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  spend  more  inches  to  twelve  feet  and  often  more.    Whole 

time  on  the  subject.  pigs,   chickens,   yams,   fish,    and   many   other 

But  Americans  are  not  the  only  ones  who  things  too  numerous  to  name  are  all  wrapped 

have  a  Thanksgiving  Day.    There  is  a  group  and  put  in  the  bake.    The  yams  are  the  pota- 

of  islands  in  the  Southern  Pacific,  called  the  toes,  or  used  in  place  of  ours.    They  vary  in 

Raratonga  Islands,  where  Thanksgiving  Day  size  from  a  few  inches  to  six  feet.    After  all 

is  celebrated  early  in  May.    But  here  the  day  these  things  are  piled  together  they  are  covered 

is  not  observed  for  the  same  reason  that  Amer-  over  with  banana  and  cocoanut  leaves.  When 

icans  observe  it.    Here  it  comes  just  after  the  all  is  cooked  the  people  sit  on  the  ground  near 

Typhoon  season  is  over,  and  the  people  have  the  bake  and  the  food  is  served  to  them  on 

a   feast   and  give  thanks  because  they  were  leaves  and  eaten  with  the  fingers, 

spared.  In  the  evening  comes  the  poisoning  of  the 

A  Typhoon  is  much  more  dangerous  than  fish.    The  people  gather  the  flowers  of  a  cer- 

one  who  has  never  seen  one  can  imagine.     It  tain  bush,  walk  out  on  the  reefs  and  throw 

is  well  known  that  it  is  a  circular  storm,  trav-  them  into  the  water.     The  pollen  from  these 

elling  at  a  high  rate  of  speed.    Almost  every-  flowers  seems  to  stupefy  the  fish,  which  are 

thing  in  the  path  of  these  storms  is  destroyed,  then  easily  gathered  up,  cooked,  and  eaten. 

Whole  villages  are  blown  down,  trees  torn  up  This  ends  the  day — also  the  story. 

J.  W.  Earle,  1918. 


Das  Unterseeboot  U-53 

Das  Unterseeboot  U-53  kam  Freitag,  den  parat.     Sonntag  den  8ten  Oktober  verliss  es 

6ten  Oktober  in  Newport,  R.  I.,  an,  und  lie-  den    Hafen    und    sank   verschiedene    Schiffe. 

ferte  da  einen  Brief   fuer  Herrn  von  Bern-  Einige  dieser  Schiffe  gehoerten  den  neutralen 

storf  ab.     Es  ist  ein  grosses  Boot  und  traegt  Nationen.    Diese  Tat  erregte  die  Bewunderung 

zwei  Maschinen-Gewehre  von  grossem  Kali-  der  ganzen  Welt, 
ber   ausser   dem  gewoehnlichen  Torpedo-Ap-  Samuel  Drew,  1916. 
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Mark  Twain  and  I 

A  few  years  ago  the  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich         After  the  services  were  over  I  was  separated 

Memorial  Services  were  held  in  Portsmouth,  from  my  mother  and  father  and  was  waiting 

New  Hampshire,  where  I  was  then  living.  outside  when  Mark  Twain  came  out  with  some 

It  may  interest  some  of  you  to  know  that  other  gentlemen.    He  left  them,  came  over  to 

the  house  where  Thomas  Bailey  Aldrich  lived,  me  and  said,  "Little  man,  don't  you  remember 

where  he  passed  his  boyhood  and  later  wrote  how  we  used  to  sit  on  a  fence  and  play  to- 

"The  Story  of  a  Bad  Boy"  was  on  the  same  gether  fifty  or  sixty  years  ago?"     Of  course, 

street  as  my  home.    This  house  had  recently  I   looked  blank  and  stared  at  him,  thinking 

been  purchased  and  restored  by  a  Memorial  that  the  heat  had  affected  his  brain. 
Society   and   it   was   there   that   the   services         I  later  found  my  parents  and  we  were  ap- 

were  held.  proaching  the  center  of  the  town  when  we 

Many  brilliant  men  gathered  there — Richard  saw  Mark  Twain  across  the  street,  talking  with 

Watson  Gilder,  Thomas  Nelson  Page,  Thomas  some  reporters.     He  spied  me,  crossed  over 

Wentworth  Higginson  and  last,  but  not  least,  and  coming  up  to  me  said,  "Young  man,  the 

Mark  Twain.     He  was  the  last  to  speak  and  next  time  an  old  man  asks  you  if  you  remem- 

one  could  easily  see,  in  fact  he  himself  said  ber  something  away  back  fifty  or  sixty  years 

that  he  was  bored  at  having  to  listen  to  so  ago,  don't  say  'no,'  for  that  makes  the  people 

many  dry  talks.    When  his  turn  came  he  was  think  that  the  old  man's  crazy;  but  say  'yes', 

almost  jovial,  saying  that  if  he  were  in  Tom  for   that   makes   them   think   you're   crazy — 

Bailey's  place  and  Tom  in  his  he  should  want  which  doesn't  make  quite  so  much  difference 

Tom  Bailey  to  talk  in  exactly  the  same  way.  to  the  old  man." 

Stanhope  C.  Ring,  1919. 


Soliloquy  of  a  Football  on  a  Rainy  Day 

"Don't  they  kick  me  and  use  me  enough  on  ton.  .  .  Well,  that  fellow  made  a  touchdown 

nice  days  without  taking  me  out  on  a  day  like  and  now  he  is  going  to  try  to  kick  me  between 

this?     Well,  I  hope  that  fellow  doesn't  kick  the  goal  posts.     Oh  what  a  shot!     He  has  to 

me  too  hard.    Ouch  !  Where's  he  trying  to  kick  kick  me  against  the  post  so  that  I  bump  my 

me  to  anyway?    Good  night!  I  hope  I  land  in  head  of  course.    Well,  there  goes  the  whistle! 

a  soft  place.    There's  a  player  right  under  me.  I  guess  that  means  the  end  of  the  game.     I 

I  hope  he  catches  me.    Oh,  he  missed  and  Til  wish  they  would  wipe  the  mud  off.  of  me. — No, 

land  in  a  nice  big  puddle.  .  .  Where  am  I  ?  pf  course  not.     They  throw  me  into  a  closet 

I  wish  I  could  get  the  mud  out  of  my  eyes  and  without  paying  the  least  attention  to  my  feel- 

— Ugh!  Gee,  that  fellow  must  have  weighed  a  jngs.     Gee,  it's  tough  to  be  a  football!" 

Henry  Carlson,  1918. 

"Mein  Letzes  Gecicht" 

Unsre  Lehrerin  hat  uns  gesagt,  Ein  Poet  wird  geboren,  sagt  man, 

Ein  Gedicht  sollen  wir  schreiben ;  Und  selten  wird  einer  erzogen ; 

Ich  hab'  viel  versucht  und  gedacht,  Drum  geht  mir  das  Dichten  schlecht  voran, 

Doch  wird's  mich  zur  Verzweiflung  treiben.  Dazu  ist  mein  Sinn  nicht  gebogen. 

Henry  Peterson,  1917. 
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Wie   Sie   Dachte 

(Eine  Wahre  Geschichte) 


Es  war  eine  warme  sternenhelle  Nacht  im 
Juni  und  der  leichte  Wind  des  Abends  wehte 
durch  das  offene  Fenster,  und  spielte  sanft  um 
die  goldenen  Haarlocken  der  kleinen  Minna, 
waehrend  sie  in  ihrem  Nachtkleid  sass,  und 
ernsthaft  den  neuen  Halbmond  anstarrte,  der 
hoch  im  Himmel  hing.  "Sieh  nur,  mama," 
sagte  sie  ploetzlich,  "man  hat  den  Mond  zer- 
brochen."  Ihre  Mutter  aber  war  in  einer  neu- 
en Novelle  vertieft,  die  sie  von  ihrer  Nacht- 


barin  geborgt  hatte,  und  fragte  zerstreut,  "So, 
wirklich?"  "Zerbrach  Gott  ihn.  mama?" 
fragte  das  Kind.  Nochmals  antwortete  ihre 
Mutter  unbekummert,  "Ja,  ich  glaube !" 
Dann,  nachdem  sie  es  schweigend  ueberlegte, 
eingedenk  des  ungluecklichen  Erfolges,  als  sie 
mal  etwas  zerbrach,  fragte  sie  wieder  mit  all 
der  Ernsthaftigkeit  ihrer  kleinen  Seele, 
"Mama,  wird  Gott  dafur  bestraft  werden?" 

HlLDEGARD  DUCEY,   1917. 


The  Touchdown 


You  simply  must  attend  this  play 
And  hear  its  actors  great, 
Each  witty  thing  they  have  to  say, 
Their  sad,  their  happy  fate ; 
The  Indian  maid,  and  hero  too, 
The  wicked  villain  bold, 
The  lisping  maid,  her  lover  true, 
The  chaperon  so  cold; 


The  bashful  twins,  the  football  coach, 

The  hero's  brother  frail, 

The  stern  professor's  sad  reproach  - 

You  must  see  without  fail ; 

And  last  in  name  but  not  in  part 

A  dainty  maiden  sweet, 

To  her  you'll  go,  and  lay  your  heart 

As  did  the  hero,  at  her  feet. 

H.   HlLDEGARDE   DUCEY,    1917. 


Thanksgiving 


Now  comes  around  Thanksgiving  Day, 

A  glad  time  of  the  year, 
When  pies  and  cakes  and  turkeys 

Are  helpers  to  good  cheer. 


They  get  up  in  the  morning, 
And  finish  all  their  chores, 

Then  with  a  whoop  of  gladness 
Go  flying  out-of-doors. 


The  day  before,  the  boys  and  girls 
Come  bounding  home  from  school, 

Not  stopping  at  the  blacksmith's  shop, 
Nor  on  the  frozen  pool. 


But  when  the  bell  is  sounded, 

Each  rushes  to  his  place, 
With  ruddy  cheeks,  and  eyes  so  bright, 

And  merry  smiling  face. 


That  night  they  dream  of  turkeys, 
And  pumpkin  pies  and  such, 

While  Mother  dreams  of  doctor's  bills, 
In  case  they  eat  too  much. 


Then  with  the  dinner  over — 
They've  eaten  quite  their  fill — 

They  give  three  cheers  for  Mother, 
And  give  them  with  a  will. 

Herbert  Fitton,  1920. 
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SCHOOL  LIFE 


DEBATING  CLUB. 


The  first  meeting  of  the  society  was  held 
in  room  13  on  the  evening  of  September  27. 
As  a  quorum  was  not  present,  no  business 
could  be  transacted.  The  following  were 
appointed  for  the  debate  on  October  11, — 
(Affirmative)  Higgins,  Bailey,  and  Kendall ; 
(Negative)  Ewertz,  Newcomb,  and  Bowen; 
reader,  Marr.  The  rest  of  the  evening  was 
spent  in  listening  to  excellent  readings  by 
Higgins,  Mahoney,  and  Nixon. 

At  a  special  meeting  of  the  society  held 
at  1.15  on  the  afternoon  of  Sept.  28,  A. 
Baker,  D.  Blake,  J.  Cummings,  P.  Jenkins, 
R.  Johnson,  W.  Mullen,  P.  Rasmussen,  P. 
Richmond,  and  C.  Keyes  were  admitted  to 
the  society.  The  question  decided  upon  for 
the  debate  on  October  11  was:  "Resolved: 
that  President  Wilson's  action  in  forcing 
the  eight-hour  day  on  the  railroads  was 
unjustifiable."  The  question  chosen  for 
October  25  was :  "Resolved :  that  the  Quin- 
cy  High  School  should  be  enlarged  by  an 
ell  on  the  south  side." 

A  regular  meeting  was  held  in  room  13, 
Wednesday  evening,  October  11.  The  ques- 
tion for  the  debate  was:  "Resolved:  that 
President  Wilson's  action  in  forcing  the 
eight-hour  day  on  the  railroads  was  un- 
justifiable." The  debaters  present  were : 
(Affirmative)  Bailey  and  Higgins;  (Nega- 
tive) Newcomb.  Inasmuch  as  two  of  the 
members  of  the  negative  were  absent,  Pope 
was  given  permission  to  debate  on  the 
negative.  The  judges,  Messrs.  Fuller, 
Nixon,  and  Peterson  decided  unanimously  in 
favor  of  the  negative. 

The  question  for  October  25,  "Resolved : 
that  the  Quincy  High  School  should  be  en- 
larged by  an  ell  on  the  south  side,  was  re- 
pealed. The  question  chosen  for  November 
8  was:  Resolved:  that  the  United  States 
government  should  own  and  operate  all  the 
coal  mines  in  the  United  States  and  its  pos- 


sessions, now  owned  by  private  parties. 
The  members  appointed  to  debate  on  this 
question  were :  (affirmative)  Rasmussen, 
Jenkins,  and  Marr;  (negative)  Baker,  Rich- 
mond, and  Keyes  ;  reader,  Bowen.  No  ques- 
tion could  be  chosen  for  October  25  in  place 
of  the  one  repealed  as  there  was  not  a 
quorum,  owing  to  the  fact  that  several  of 
the  members  were  excused.  Excellent 
readings  were  given  by  Marr. 

At  a  special  meeting  held  October  13  at 
1.15  in  room  34,  a  question  was  chosen  for 
October  25.  It  was ;  Resolved :  that  dancing 
should  be  permitted  in  the  Quincy  High 
School. 

A  regular  meeting  was  held  in  room  13, 
October  25.  The  subject  for  the  debate  was; 
Resolved;  that  dancing  should  be  allowed  in 
the  Quincy  High  School.  The  debaters  were: 
(affirmative)  Pope,  Cummings,  and  Peterson; 
(negative)  Mahoney,  Johnson,  and  Nixon. 
The  affirmative  was  awarded  the  decision. 
The  question  chosen  for  November  22  was; 
Resolved :  that  the  exportation  of  foodstuffs 
to  Europe  should  be  stopped  until  prices  re- 
sume and  keep  their  normal  level.  The  fol- 
lowing were  appointed  for  this  debate ;  (af- 
firmative) Blake,  Ewertz,  and  Mullen;  (nega- 
tive)  Kendall,  Bowen,  and  Gesmer. 

Markham,  Diamond,  Gesmer,  and  Dimmick 
were  admitted  to  the  society. 

The  resignation  of  Robert  Pope  was  read 
and  accepted. 

Readings  were  given  by  Mahoney. 


THALIA  CLUB 


The  club  had  its  first  meeting  October  3  at 
1.15  in  room  31.  The  senior  and  junior  mem- 
bers were  introduced  to  each  other  and  pro- 
ceeded to  get  acquainted.  A  committee  was 
appointed  to  draw  up  a  new  constitution,  as 
the  original  had  been  lost.  The  committee 
was : 
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Seniors: — Priscilla  White,  Gretchen  Horst, 
Jeannette  Linscott. 

Juniors: — Helen  Lawry,  Mabel  Roache, 
Helena  Buckley. 

Miss  Bushnell  was  unanimously  voted  into 
the  club  in  place  of  Miss  McMurtry,  who  has 
left  to  teach  in  a  Providence  school. 

It  was  decided  to  give  a  picnic  for  the 
juniors  on  Wednesday,  October  11,  at  Faxon 
Park. 

A  short  meeting  was  held  at  1.15,  October 
10,  in  order  to  make  plans  for  the  picnic. 

The  picnic  was  held  the  next  day  and  proved 
very  satisfactory. 

On  October  20  at  1.30  a  meeting  was  held 
in  room  31  to  elect  officers.  The  results  are 
given  below. 

President,  Esther  V.  Bagg;  Vice-President, 
Marjorie  Leach;  Secretary,  Hildegarde 
Ducey;  Treasurer,  Alma  Lawry. 

Outdoor  Committee :  —  Esther  Jackson, 
Edna  Mellish,  Dorothy  Russell. 

Literary  Committee :  —  Priscilla  White, 
Gretchen  Horst,  Ruth  Cropper. 

Dramatic  Committee: —  Augusta  Mac- 
Mahon,  Olive  Bateman,  Regina  La  Tour. 


ORCHESTRA 


The  Quincy  High  School  Orchestra,  under 
Miss  Howes'  supervision,  has  been  organized 
and  has  commenced  work.  The  following 
compose  its  membership: 

First  Violins: — Gaudreau,  Nathan,  Wey- 
mouth, Miss  Murphy,  Miss  Tobin,  Miss  L. 
Bagg. 

Second  Violins: — Allen,  Tribou,  Miss  Da- 
videit,  Miss  Richardson. 

'Cellos :— Miss  Oberg,  Miss  E.  Bagg,  N. 
Arenberg,  Smith. 

Cornets: — S.  Heap,  Merrill,  Bestgen. 

Trombone  : — E.  Heap. 

Flute: — Miss  Luke. 

Clarinet : — Weston. 

Horn : — Syvaneu. 

Drums : — Newcomb. 

Piano : — Marr. 


LATIN  CLUB 


Miss  O'Neill  has  formed  a  new  club  for  all 
Latin  pupils  of  the  three  upper  classes  who 
have  a  grade  of  sixty  per  cent  in  their  work. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  in  the  Hall,  Oc- 
tober 18.  The  constitution  was  read,  amend- 
ed, and  accepted.  The  following  officers  were 
chosen :  Consuls,  Miss  Parker  and  J.  H.  Marr ; 
Praetor,  Miss  Carter ;  Pro-praetor,  H.  Nixon ; 
Quaestor,  A.  Nixon;  Aediles,  Misses  Alden, 
McGrath,  Roache  and  Cole,  and  Messrs.  An- 
thony, Dodge,  and  Gesmer. 

The  first  social  was  a  Hallowe'en  party, 
given  October  31  at  7  P.  M.  Consul  Marr 
spoke  to  the  members,  in  the  Hall,  explaining 
the  purpose  of  the  club.  Miss  Mabel  Derry 
gave  two  selections  on  the  piano  and  then 
Misses  White  and  Horst  reproduced  an  an- 
cient dance.  The  boys  and  girls  then  went  to 
the  Gymnasium  for  refreshments  and  games. 
Everyone  had  a  very  pleasant  evening. 


DRAMATICS 


Miss  Zeller's  German  pupils  are  rehearsing 
a  German  play  to  be  given  in  the  near  future. 
The  name  is  "Ein  Schatz  furs  Haus."  (A 
Treasure  for  the  House.)  The  play  is  a  very 
charming  little  love  story.  The  cast  is  as 
follows : 

Baroness  von  Suedorf Priscilla  White 

Eduard,  her  son David  Gesmer 

Major  von  Sudorf,  her  brother-in-law, 

Daavid  Weinhouse 

Marie  von  Steinfels Evelyn  Luke 

Minna  Schmidt Esther  Bagg 

Amanda   Laufkoeter Gretchen   Horst 

Justine,  maid Hildegarde  Ducey 

"The  Touch-Down"  is  to  be  given  Novem- 
ber 24  by  the  boys  and  girls  of  the  Debating 
and  Thalia  Clubs  to  raise  money  for  athletics. 
Miss  Thayer  has  charge  of  the  production. 
The  play  depicts  the  work,  play,  and  life  of  a 
typical  co-educational  college.  The  cast  is  as 
follows : 

Grant  Hayden Hugh  Nixon 

Robert  Hayden .William  Kendall 

Alfred  Woolf e Russell  Johnson 

Gene  Clarke John  Mahoney 
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Junius   Brooks Theodore    Higgins 

George  Holman  ) 

Frank  Mitchell    { Donald  Blake 

Henry  Sumner Webster  Pierce 

Watassa  Faulkner Esther  Bagg 

Rena  Maynard Augusta  MacMahon 

Margery  Corson Hildegarde  Ducey 

Dollie  Sylvester Esther  Jackson 

Evelyn   Sylvester Frances  Horton 

Priscilla   Parmelee Edna   Mellish 


SCHOOL 


School  opened  September  5  with  a  meeting 
of  the  three  upper  classes  in  the  hall.  Mr. 
Collins  said  that  the  rules  and  regulations  in 
force  last  year  are  also  in  force  this  year,  lay- 
ing emphasis  on  the  making  out  of  slips. 
Those  boys  and  girls  who  desire  outside  work 
were  asked  to  leave  their  names  at  the  office, 
which  receives  many  applications  for  such 
boys  and  girls. 

The  school  met  in  the  hall  Monday  morn- 
ing, September  25.  After  the  scriptural  read- 
ing, Mr.  Collins  commended  the  orderliness  of 
the  previous  assembly  and  asked  that  in  the 
future  the  first  pupils  to  come  in  will  take  the 
seats  in  their  respective  sections  nearest  the 
front  and  avoid  taking  the  end  seats,  thus 
forcing  the  others  to  push  through  in  front 
of  them.  It  was  announced  that,  unless  other- 
wise directed,  the  school  will  meet  every  Mon- 
day morning.  After  criticizing  the  careless- 
ness of  some  of  the  pupils  present  at  a  lecture 
to  the  Commercial  Geography  classes,  Mr. 
Collins  gave  directions  for  leaving  the  build- 
ing in  case  of  fire.  Those  pupils  in  the  center 
and  right  sections,  occupying  seats  in  rows 
marked  by  white  crosses,  were  instructed  to 
leave  the  hall  by  the  rear  fire  escape.  All  the 
others  in  these  sections  were  told  to  go  down 
the  north  stairs ;  the  entire  left  section  was 
told  to  use  the  Butler  Road  stairs  to  the  first 
floor,  then  the  north  door.  In  the  balcony, 
the  right  section,  the  right  center  section,  and 
the  left  section  will  use  the  fire  escape,  while 
the  center  section  and  the  left  center  section 
will  use  the  north  stairs  and  door.    Directions 


are  posted  near  the  doorway  in  each  room. 
Study  pupils  in  the  hall  are  to  use  the  fire 
escape. 

The  Monday  morning  meeting  of  October 
2  was  mostly  taken  up  by  a  concert  on  the 
Victrola.  Records  purchased  by  Miss  Howes 
for  the  music  classes  with  the  surplus  money 
from  last  year's  Golden  Rod  were  played. 
The  pupils  showed  their  keen  appreciation  of 
these  records  by  their  attentiveness  and  ap- 
plause. The  selections  were  a  love  dream  by 
Victor  Herbert's  orchestra,  a  serenade  by  Mc- 
Cormack  and  Kreisler,  a  violin  solo  by  Elmar, 
"All  through  the  Night,"  by  Williams,  and 
the  duet  from  II  Troyatore  by  Caruso  and 
Schumann  Heink. 

At  the  Monday  morning  assembly,  October 
23,  Mr.  Collins  announced  the  game  between 
the  second  team  and  Cohasset  scheduled  for 
October  24.  He  also  stated  that  football  men 
ineligible  at  the  end  of  the  season  could  not 
receive  letters,  no  matter  how  many  games 
they  might  have  played. 

Advice  was  given  to  the  pupils  in  the  mat- 
ter of  leaving  school  to  take  jobs  and  in  se- 
curing positions  after  graduation.  Although 
there  are  many  jobs  to  be  had  at  present,  the 
pupils  were  urged  to  finish  their  high  school 
course  first  instead  of  grabbing  at  the  first 
seemingly  good  opportunity  to  get  a  job.  A 
business  man  was  quoted  as  saying  that  there 
are  very  few  good  boys  to  be  had  who  have 
not  had  at  least  a  high  school  education.  Since 
the  mothers  and  fathers  of  Quincy  show 
an  unusual  desire  to  give  their  children  a  good 
education,  it  was  urged  upon  the  children  to 
avail  themselves  of  the  opportunity.  The 
business  men  take  boys  who  have  not  had  a 
high  school  education  because  they  are  cheap 
labor,  and,  having  advanced  them  to  a  certain 
point,  they  discharge  the  boy  and  get  another 
to  start  where  the  first  started. 

Speaking  more  particularly  to  the  seniors, 
Mr.  Collins  said  that  there  were  many  future- 
less  jobs  to  be  avoided  by  those  who  wished  to 
advance  to  positions  of  responsibility  and  serv- 
ice, two  things  to  be  taken  into  consideration 
as  well  as  money,  in  choosing  a  job.    Business 
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men  are  coming  to  prefer  employees  who  are 
graduates  of  high  schools  to  those  who  have 
been  educated  in  a  commercial  school  because 
the  former  have  the  interest  of  their  employer 
at  heart,  while  the  latter  are  apt  to  think  only 
of  their  own  interests. 

As  for  the  pupils  who  have  left  school  to 
go  to  work  and  have  had  much  success,  Mr. 
Collins  said  that  their  numbers  are  very  small 
and  that  records  show  that  most  pupils  who 
leave  school  early  do  not  make  much  progress. 
He  said  that,  as  a  rule,  what  a  student  does  in 
school  is  a  criterion  for  what  he  will  do  when 
he  goes  to  work.  It  was  stated  that  few  jobs 
with  big  futures  are  open  to  those  who  have 
not  had  a  high  school  education. 

The  school  assembled  Monday,  October  30, 
in  the  Hall.  William  T.  Kendall,  manager  of 
the  school  paper,  urged  the  support  of  the 
school  and  stated  that  the  yearly  subscriptions 
would  be  $.75  and  that  each  issue  would  cost 
ten  cents.  Judge  E.  C.  Bumpus  urged  the 
school  to  support  the  Red  Cross  movement  by 
joining  the  Society  by  the  payment  of  one  dol- 
lar. Russell  C.  Johnson,  editor-in-chief  of  the 
Golden  Rod,  asked  all  to  support  the  school 
paper,  not  only  financially,  but  also  by  literary 
contributions. 


ten  to  a  talk  by  Rev.  W.  Landers  on  "Drink 
and  Success."  He  said  that  the  railroads  dis- 
courage drinking  as  do  other  lines  of  business ; 
also,  that  96  per  cent  of  the  men  in  peniten- 
tiaries are  there  as  a  result  of  drink  and  that 
$2,250,000  is  spent  annually  in  the  United 
States  for  drink.  The  freshmen  class  came 
to  the  hall  after  the  other  classes  had  left. 


The  school  wishes  to  extend  hearty  greet- 
ings to  the  new  members  of  the  faculty,  Misses 
Dodge,  Hunter,  Davison,  Shaw,  Leamy,  Hag- 
erty,  and  O'Brien,  and  express  its  appreciation 
of  the  work  of  those  teachers  who  have  left 
us. 


The  Household  Arts  Department  was  very 
cruel  to  remind  us  of  the  good  old  summer 
time  by  serving  "hot-dogs"  September  27,  but 
we  are  inclined  to  forgive  the  Department, 
inasmuch  as  it  made  very  good  imitations  of 
the  real  article. 


A  collection  for  the  support  of  the  football 
team  was  announced  for  September  11.  On 
September  22,  the  results  of  the  collection 
were  posted.  The  sum  was  $113.91.  Room 
29  led  with  a  contribution  of  $8.25  and  room 
24  was  second  with  $7.40.  The  1916  sche- 
dules were  also  given  out. 


Miss  Brooks  took  such  members  of  her  Bot- 
any and  Physiology  classes  as  were  interested 
on  a  fern  trip  to  West  Quincy,  October  2. 
Twelve  different  varieties  were  found.  The 
most  valuable  varieties  secured  were  the  Crest- 
ed Shield  Fern,  and  the  Spinulose  Wood  Fern. 


A  lecture,  illustrated  by  motion  pictures, 
was  given  to  the  Commercial  Geography,  Bot- 
any, Science,  and  Domestic  Science  classes  the 
second  period,  September  22,  by  Mr.  Lightner 
of  the  Hershey  Chocolate  Co.  An  amusing 
picture,  "The  Lost  Almond  Bar,"  was  also 
given.  Mr.  Lightner  was  tendered  a  rising 
vote  of  thanks  by  those  present. 


Miss  Shaw's  civics  classes  are  delving  deep 
into  politics.  The  freshmen  are  to  hold  an 
election  among  themselves  for  a  mayor,  coun- 
cil, etc.,  in  the  manner  of  regular  city  elections 
and  all  the  classes  are  to  hold  a  straw-vote 
election  for  President  of  the  United  States. 


The  school  wishes  to  express  its  thanks  to 
the  Alumni  Association  for  the  gift  of  a  set  of 
Kipling's  works  and  to  Mr.  A.  W.  Waite  of 
Wollaston  for  a  book  on  astronomy  and  an 
astronomical  globe. 


At  the  end  of  the  first  period,  October  27, 
the  three  upper  classes  went  to  the  Hall  to  lis- 


The  Golden  Rod  staff  thanks  the  Art  De- 
partment for  its  help  in  designing  the  cover 
and  headings  for  the  paper. 
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1917  and  a  committee  consisting  of  Johnson,  Hig- 

gins,  and  Misses  Horst,  Linscott,  and  Taylor, 

A  meeting  of  the  class  was  held  in  the  Hall     was  appointed  to  take  direct  charge,  by  the 


after  school,  October  19,  to  decide  about  the 
School  Calendar,  as  the  matter  had  not  been 
settled  at  the  last  meeting.  The  motion  to 
assume   charge   of   the   Calendar  was   passed 


chair.  The  class  decided  upon  April  18  as  the 
date  of  the  Senior  Dramatics.  Each  member 
of  the  class  was  taxed  $1.75  for  the  class  ban- 
quet and  reception. 

Hugh  Nixon,  News  Editor. 


Mary's  Lamb 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb 
It's  fleece  was  white  as  snow 

And  everywhere  that  Mary  went 
The  lamb  was  sure  to  go. 
That  is  to  say :  Miss  Mary  was  the  possessor 


etiolated  and  albified  and  rivalling  in  immacu- 
lateness  the  lustrous  mantle  of  crystallized 
vapor  that  commonly  characterizes  the  winter 
landscape. 

And  to  whatsoever  locality  contiguous  or 


of  a  diminutive  and  immature  specimen  of  the  remote,  Mary's  vagrant  fancy,  the  call  of  duty, 

Ovis    Aries,    a    wool-bearing    and    ruminant  or  perchance  the  parental  mandate   impelled 

quadruped  whose  flesh  is  highly  esteemed  by  her,  when  not  otherwise  engaged,  to  betake 

persons  to  whose  gustatory  organs  its  flavor  herself  this  juvenesant  representative  of  the 


is  agreeable. 

The  shaggy  and  agglomerated  filaments 
constituting  in  their  collective  capacity  its  nat- 
ural outer  garment,  integument  or  covering 
presented  to  the  vision  a  surface  absolutely 


genus  Ovis  Aries,  with  a  fidelity  remarkable  in 
one  so  immature  and  inexperienced,  could  be 
counted  upon  with  absolute  and  entire  cer- 
tainty to  accompany  her. 

William  F.  Malnati,  '17. 


Autumn's  Regime 

Summer  is  fading, 

Like  to  a  maiden, 

Who,  from  sickness  has  withered  away, 

Autumn  is  dawning, 

Spreading  its  warning, 

Little  by  little  each  day. 


Harsh  winds  are  blowing, 

Discomfort  is  growing, 

From  the  city  to  country  abode, 

All  are  preparing, 

For  times  which  are  nearing, 

Well  heaped  is  the  harvesters'  load. 


Cold  are  the  dawnings, 
Brisk  are  the  mornings. 
The  dew  of  the  autumn  is  frost, 
The  elm  trees  are  moaning, 
The  sapplings  are  groaning, 
And  the  warmth  of  the  summer  is  lost. 
Edward  J.  Markham,  1918. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 


We  welcome  back  as  post-graduates  the  fol- 
lowing: Hilda  Bailey,  Laura  Bean,  Grace 
Goodwin,  Helen  Rogers,  Howard  Bowen, 
Samuel  Drew,  John  Mahoney,  Hilton  Marr. 

Freshmen  at  Technology :  William  Mac- 
Mahon,  '15;  Earl  Watts,  '15;  Paul  Brown, 
'16;  Henry  Erickson,  '16;  Carl  Hammond, 
'16;  Carl  Leander,  '16;  Townsend  Hingston, 
'16. 

Miriam  L.  Kemp,  '16;  Hester  Harkins,  '16, 
and  Eva  O.  Diack,  '16,  have  entered  Bridge- 
water  Normal  School. 

Herbert  Smith,  '16;  Alfred  Clough,  '16,  and 
Roy  Brown,  '16,  are  freshmen  at  Amherst  Ag- 
ricultural College. 

Mildred  Harrison,  '16,  is  a  freshman  at 
Wellesley. 

Sherman  Brokaw,  '16,  and  Maynard  Hatch, 
'16,  are  attending  Boston  University. 

Fred  Rasmussen,  '15,  and  Arthur  Blake,  '15, 
are  both  sophomores  at  "Tech." 

Anna  Burns,  '16,  is  studying  at  the  Comer's 
Shorthand  School. 

Helen  Day,  '16,  is  at  Miss  Neil's  Kinder- 
gartner  School. 

Annie  L.  Jenkins,  '16,  is  studying  at  Miss 
Wheelock's  Kindergartner  School. 


Chester  MacLeod,  '16,  is  taking  the  Applied 
Business  Management  Course  at  Burdett  Col- 
lege. 

Marion  Walther,  '16,  is  attending  the  North- 
field  Seminary,  Northfield,  Mass. 

Beatrice  Rogers,  '15,  is  a  sophomore  at 
Wellesley. 

Miss  Jordine  Davison,  '14,  is  a  teacher  of 
Bookkeeping  in  Quincy  High. 

Marion  Letteney,  '15,  is  studying  music 
with  Miss  Horton. 

Roseina  McQueen,  '15,  is  a  stenographer  at 
the  Wollaston  Pneumatic  Scale. 

Mabel  G.  Dixon,  '16,  is  working  for  the  Old 
Colony  Gas  Co.,  at  Weymouth. 

Emma  Kendall,  '16,  is  proving  very  success- 
ful in  business  with  the  Boston  Consolidated 
Gas  Co. 

Rita  La  Croix,  '17,  is  a  bill  clerk  at  the  Bos- 
ton Consolidated  Gas  Co. 

Robert  McBurnie,  '17,  is  a  clerk  at  Samuel 
Ward's. 

Madeline  McCarty,  '17,  has  entered  Thayer 
Academy. 

Mildred  Wilmore,.'17,  is  assistant  librarian 
at  the  Atlantic  Library. 

Mildred  Diack,  Alumni  Editor. 


Autumn 


The  wind  is  blowing  high  and  low, 
The  trees  are  swaying  to  and  fro ; 
The  leaves  are  falling  very  fast, 
The  good  old  summer  days  are  past. 


The  autumn  breeze  now  comes  in  turn, 
The  farmers  either  stack  or  burn ; 
The  bird  is  flitting  from  its  nest, 
To  find  a  pleasant  place  to  rest. 


The  midday  sky  of  bright  clear  blue, 
At  sundown  turns  a  reddish  hue; 
And  gentle  days  of  summer  fair, 
Give  place  to  those  of  autumn  bare. 

Laurence  J.  Curtin,  1918. 


Miss  Nelson,  '17: — My  hands  are  cold,  I 
cannot  write. 


Mr.   French: — Does  anyone   want  to   hold 
Miss  Nelson's  hands  ? 
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EXCHANGES 


The  Golden  Rod  extends  a  cordial  welcome 
to  all  the  new  exchanges,  and  gladly  renews 
its  acquaintance  with  the  old  ones.  The  fol- 
lowing exchanges  have  been  received : 

The  Alpha — New  Bedford,  Mass.  ■ 

The  Industrial  School  Magazine — Golden, 
Colorado. 

The  Marion  High  School  Survey — Marion, 
Ind. 

The  Olive  and  Gold — Santa  Barbara,  Cali- 
fornia. 

The  Breivster — Brewster  Free  Academy, 
Wolfeboro,  N.  H. 

The  Blue  and  White — Franklin,  Mass. 

The  Orange  and  Black — Middletown,  Conn. 


The  P.  A.  Record — Brookline,  Mass. 

The  Review — Lowell,  Mass. 

The  P.  I.  H.  S.  Flyer — Presque  Isle,  Maine. 

Comments : — ■ 

The  Marion  High  School  Survey : — Yours 
is  a  breezy  little  newspaper. 

The  Industrial  School  Magazine : — A  few 
original  jokes  would  add  to  the  humor  of 
your  joke  column.  Your  paper  otherwise 
shows  great  co-operation. 

The  Olive  and  Gold: — Your  graduation 
number  is  very  interesting.  It  is  a  pleasure 
to  read  your  paper,  and  you  have  every  right 
to  be  proud  of  it. 

Anna  Cremins,  Exchange  Editor. 


Have  you  noticed  the  school  spirit  at  the 
football  games  ?  It's  wonderful,  yes,  it's  mar- 
velous. Some  of  it  is  up  on  the  bank,  some 
of  it  is  playing  tag,  most  of  it  isn't  there  at 
all.  It  didn't  show  up.  And  down  along  the 
wire  there's  a  lot  of  it.  Over  at  one  end  stands 
one  enthusiastic  follower  of  the  ball.  Every 
time  his  team  scores  a  touchdown  he  feels  so 
exuberant  that  he  wants  to  clap  his  hands ! 
Yes,  and  gentleman  though  he  is,  he  sometimes 
forgets  himself  and  emits  a  wheezy  wail  which 
travels  about  five  feet  on  a  windy  day.  Next 
along  the  wire  hangs  another  ardent  spectator. 
He  is  a  little  more  inclined  to  risk  straining  his 
voice.  When  a  twenty-yard  gain  is  made,  he 
sends  out  three  melodious  cheers  with  the  en- 
ergy of  a  half-starved  constitution.  But 
where  are  the  regular  leather-lunged,  dyed- 
in-the-wool  cheerers?  Oh,  they  don't  dare 
to  yell.  It's  considered  so  vulgar,  you  know, 
and  shows  improper  bringing  up. 

Yes,    school    spirit    is  )a    wonderful    thing. 
Without  it  where  would  our  football  team  be? 

"X" 


Even  in  our  high  school  are  found  persons 
who  have  that  I-own-the-world  air  about  them. 
Their  habits  are  interesting  to  study.  They 
possess  one  peculiar  habit  which  is  to  use 
other  people's  pencils,  erasers,  books,  and 
other  personal  belongings.  They  can  always 
find  these  articles  on  a  teacher's  desk  to  which 
they  turn  their  steps.  Of  course  the  permis- 
sion of  the  teacher  is  taken  for  granted.  But 
such  persons  usually  have  another  character- 
istic— they  forget  to  bring  the  borrowed  arti- 
cles back.  However,  this  defect  of  their  men- 
tality does  not  worry  them  for  the  teacher 
can  always  replace  the  missing  property  with- 
out any  inconvenience  to  herself.  One  cannot 
but  admire  these  lucky  persons  who  possess 
such  unusually  admirable  traits. 

"X" 


Miss  O'Neill  (to  noble  seniors)  : — What 
does  a  girl  usually  do,  when  she  sees  a  hand- 
some man? 

Silence  reigns. 

Miss  O'Neill : — Miss  Luke,  you  know. 
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Anticipation  and  Realization 


It  was  the  week  before  Thanksgiving  and 
Bobby  Brown  was  beginning  to  detect  signs 
of  it  in  the  air.  There  was  such  a  spicy  smell 
around  the  house  of  apples,  cider,  mince  pies 
and  fruit  cake.  It  made  him  hungry  to  think 
of  it  and  so  many  times  did  he  picture  him- 
self before  the  turkey,  vegetables,  plum  pud- 
ding and  pies  that  he  began  to  wonder  if  he 
had  really  eaten  these  goodies. 

Now  Bobby  was  fair,  fat  and  fourteen  and 
at  the  age  when  good  food  made  a  great  im- 
pression on  him.  He  had  seen  the  turkey  slow- 
ly fattening  in  the  yard,  had  peeked  at  the 
row  of  apple  and  mince  pies,  had  smelled  the 
cakes  reposing  in  the  earthen  jar,  and  had  just 
tasted  the  least  bit  of  cider. 

In  this  manner  the  days  passed  slowly  until 
the  day  before  Thanksgiving  arrived.  It  hap- 
pened when  Bobby  returned  from  school  that 
his  mother  had  been  hurriedly  called  to  the 
bedside  of  a  sister,  leaving  instructions  for 
Bobby  to  do  some  errands  at  the  store.  Bobby 
began  to  obey  instructions  by  changing  his 
clothes  but  during  this  process  a  temptation 
arose  before  him  and  by  the  time  he  was 
dressed  had  developed  so  that  he  had  decided 
to  obey  the  temptation  instead  of  instructions. 

He  went  straight  to  the  pantry,  took  the 
cover  off  the  cake  jar,  sighed,  then  put  it  on 
again.  Then  quickly  removing  it  he  dived 
down  and  took  out  a  cake,  cut  one  piece,  then 
another,  put  the  end  piece  and  the  cake  back 
and  ate  the  remaining  portion.  He  then  made 
for  the  pies  and  after  measuring  for  the  small- 
est mince,  disposed  of  half  of  it.  Next,  came 
the  plum  pudding  and  after  rummaging  in  the 
ice  box  he  returned,  with  the  hard  sauce  and 
cranberry  jelly.    He  was  quite  dry  by  now  and 


taking  the  pint  measure  he  went  down  cellar, 
drew  it  full  of  cider  and  drank  it  empty.  Then 
his  conscience  suddenly  reminded  him  of  his 
errands  at  the  store,  so  filling  his  pockets  with 
nuts  and  candy  he  went  out  of  the  house. 

It  was  after  six  o'clock  when  he  returned 
and  by  that  time  Bobby  had  begun  to  feel 
quite  ill.  His  mother  met  him  at  the  door  and 
informed  him  that  supper  had  been  waiting  for 
a  half  an  hour.  She  was  quite  surprised  when 
Bobby  returned  in  a  weak  little  voice  that  he 
didn't  feel  very  well  and  that  he  would  rather 
go  to  bed.  His  father  then  arrived  on  the 
scene  and  demanded  a  confession  which  Bobby 
gave  in  a  still  weaker  voice.  When  he  had 
finished  he  felt  decidedly  worse  so  his  mother 
packed  him  off  to  bed  with  a  hot  water  bottle 
and  sent  his  father  for  ginger  and  peppermint. 

That  was  a  bad  night  for  Bobby.  As  the 
remedies  failed  to  have  any  effect  the  doctor 
was  called  and  pronounced  it  a  bad  case  of 
indigestion.  But  by  ten  the  next  morning  Bob- 
by was  better  and  was  waiting  anxiously  for 
his  breakfast.  He  could  smell  the  savory  din- 
ner which  his  mother  was  preparing,  he  wished 
it  was  dinner  time.  Then  his  relatives  began 
to  arrive,  each  one  expressed  her  surprise  and 
sympathy  at  Bobby's  illness.  Bobby  could  hear 
them  talking  and  laughing  and  was  on  pins 
and  needles  to  get  up.  It  was  not  long  how- 
ever before  he  learned  his  fate. 

"Sick  boys,"  his  father  told  him,  "must  stay 
in  bed  at  least  one  day  and  attend  to  the  doc- 
tor's prescription  of  bread  and  milk  for  two 
days." 

Bobby  had  plenty  of  time  all  day  to  think 
it  over.  He  realized  that  "anticipation  is 
sometimes  better  than  realization." 

Lillian  Walters,  1918. 


Miss  O'Neill : — Some  books  say  Caesar  was  Miss   Thayer : — What   does   "Full   of   wise 

born  in  100  B.  C,  others  in  102  B.  C.    Which  saws  and  modern  instances"  mean? 

one  shall  we  take?  Noble  "Soph": — That  means  you  say  wise 

D. :— Call  it  50-50,  101  B.  C.  things  and  they  cut. 


flUir 


A  fairly  large  squad  reported  to  coaches 
Mansur  and  French  for  the  football  season. 
The  prospects  for  a  successful  season  were 
exceedingly  bright,  only  a  few  of  last  year's 
team  being  lost  by  graduation. 

The  following  schedule  was  arranged  by 
Manager  Heber  Bailey : 

Sept.  23— Quincy  '15  at  Quincy. 
Sept.  29 — Abington  at  Quincy. 
Oct.  3 — Chelsea  at  Quincy. 
Oct.  7 — Hingham  at  Quincy. 
Oct.  13 — Quincy  at  Weymouth. 
Oct.  20 — Rockland  at  Quincy. 
Oct.  28— Quincy  at  Wellesley. 
Nov.  3 — Quincy  at  Milton. 
Nov.  10 — Brockton  at  Quincy. 
Nov.  17 — East  Boston  at  Quincy. 

The  Abington  and  Hingham  games  were 
postponed.  A  game  for  Sept.  30  at  Beverly 
was  arranged  in  place  of  the  Abington  game. 


QUINCY  18,  BEVERLY  0 

Sept.  30,  1916.  Showing  an  abundance  of 
drive  and  fight,  Quincy  defeated  Beverly,  last 
year's  Essex  County  champions,  in  a  hard- 
fought  struggle.  Quincy  was  on  the  defensive 
most  of  the  first  quarter.  After  Fostello  had 
recoved  Beverly's  fumble,  Jenkins  made  a  25- 
yard  gain  on  a  forward  pass.  Beverly  then 
recovered  Quincy's  fumble  on  her  own  four- 
yard  line.  Beverly's  pass  for  a  kick  went  be- 
hind the  goal  where  Jenkins  fell  on  it  for  a 
touchdown.  In  the  second  half,  Gilliat  inter- 
cepted a  forward  pass  and  ran  85  yards.  The 
ball  was  carried  over  by  Nixon.  Beverly 
kicking  to  Quincy,  recovered  a  ten-yard  kick 
but  was  held  for  downs.  In  the  fourth  period, 
Quincy  secured  another  touchdown  through 
straight  line  plays  and  a  35-yard  run  by  Jen- 
kins. A  high  wind  prevented  any  goals  being 
kicked. 

Beaton  and  Nixon  performed  brilliantly  in 
the  backfield.  Capt.  Heaphy  and  Coakley  per- 
formed the  best  work  for  Beverly. 


QUINCY  7,  QUINCY  1915  0. 

Sept.  23,  1916.  Quincy  opened  its  football 
season  successfully  by  defeating  the  1915  team 
on  the  oval.  The  team  showed  a  powerful 
drive,  though  several  weaknesses  were  appar- 
ent. LeCain,  our  first  string  quarterback  was 
unable  to  play,  because  of  an  injury  to  his 
knee.  Hughes  and  Morris,  who  substituted 
for  him,  performed  creditably.  Quincy's  lone 
touchdown  was  made  on  a  forward  pass  to 
Beaton.  Crosscup,  Smith,  and  "Wet"  Browne 
put  up  a  strong  game  against  our  team. 


QUINCY  20,  CHELSEA  0. 

Oct.  3,  1916.  Quincy  showed  good  form 
and  pinned  a  decisive  defeat  on  Chelsea  at  the 
oval.  Chelsea,  however,  furnished  a  stiff  re- 
sistance. Quincy's  backfield  played  especially 
well,  and  contributed  many  gains.  A  score 
was  registered  in  each  period,  the  safety  com- 
ing in  the  third.  LeCain  and  Nixon  carried 
the  ball  for  touchdowns  in  the  first  and  second 
periods ;  Gilliat  made  the  third  touchdown  on 
a  forward.  Features  of  the  game  were  the 
playing  of  Walker  in  the  line  and  end  runs  by 
Jenkins. 
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QUINCY  6,  WEYMOUTH  19. 

Oct.  13,  1916.  Quincy  traveled  to  Wey- 
mouth with  a  bad  case  of  swelled  head,  and, 
in  consequence,  suffered  a  stinging  defeat. 
Our  team,  playing  listless  football,  was  swept 
off  its  feet  at  the  outset  by  the  hard  playing 
of  Weymouth.  Practically  all  of  Weymouth's 
gains  were  made  on  guard  and  tackle  shifts. 
Weymouth  scored  two  touchdowns  in  the  first 
half.  Quincy  showed  slightly  better  form  in 
the  second  half  when  LeCain  went  over  for  a 
touchdown.  Richardson  broke  through  Quin- 
cy's  line  for  a  70-yard  run  and  a  touchdown. 
Mauro  excelled  for  Weymouth;  Beaton  per- 
formed the  best  work  for  Quincy.  The  game 
was  characterized  by  rough  playing  on  the 
part  of  Weymouth. 

QUINCY  54,  ROCKLAND  0. 

Oct.  20,  1916.  Quincy  overwhelmed  Rock- 
land in  a  one-sided  contest  on  the  oval.  Rock- 
land's line  was  unable  to  withstand  Quincy's 
onslaughts.  LeCain  showed  good  judgment, 
and  played  brilliantly,  making  three  of  Quincy's 
seven  touchdowns.  Guard  shifts  were  used  to 
good  advantage.  Mullen,  Beaton,  O'Brien, 
and  McGerigle,  each  contributed  one  touch- 
down, the  last  named  recovering  Rockland's 
fumble  behind  her  own  goal  line.  Half  of  the 
points  were  scored  in  each  half.  Mullen 
kicked  seven  goals. 

QUINCY  3,  WELLESLEY  0. 

Oct.  28,  1916.  In  a  hard  fought  and  clean- 
ly played  contest,  Quincy  defeated  the  Welles- 
ley  team  at  Wellesley.  The  score  did  not 
come  until  the  last  minute  of  play  when  Mul- 
len booted  a  drop  kick  from  the  twenty-three 
yard  line.  The  teams  were  very  evenly 
matched  and  marched  up  and  down  the  field 
without  being  able  to  score  a  touchdown.  In 
the  fourth  period,  LeCain  recovered  one  of 
Mullen's  punts,  O'Brien  made  first  down,  and 
thus  enabled  Mullen  to  kick  the  goal.  Beaton 
sustained  a  broken  nose  in  the  game.  Davis 
and  McCabe  played  well  for  Wellesley. 


TRACK. 

A  fair-sized  squad  has  been  practicing  at  the 
oval  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Thomson.  The 
response  to  the  call  for  candidates  was  not  so 
great  as  desired,  many  more  boys  should  show 
the  proper  spirit  and  come  out  for  track.  The 
freshmen  did  not  respond  as  readily  as  was 
the  case  last  year  when  the  track  team  was  a 
success.  There  is  a  tendency  among  some  who 
have  reported  not  to  practice  regularly,  a  ten- 
dency which  is  not  conducive  to  the  best  re- 
sults. A  more  ready  response  and  the  co- 
operation of  all  is  needed  for  a  successful 
season. 

The  relay  team,  consisting  of  Russell  Sears, 
Homer  Melville,  William  Malnati,  and  Rus- 
sell Williams,  competed  at  the  Brockton  Fair 
on  October  5,  and  finished  second  to  Brockton. 
The  Quincy  team  was  slightly  handicapped  by 
the  track. 

It  is  planned  to  practice  cross-country  run- 
ning until  the  weather  becomes  too  cold  and 
then  to  begin  the  indoor  season  at  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.    A  relay  of  midgets  will  be  formed. 

The  high  jumpers  have  had  the  advantage 
of  a  day's  coaching  by  Sullivan  of  Tech. 

Quincy,  get  together  and  boost  track! 

ATHLETIC  NOTES. 

The  captains  and  managers  for  1916-17  are: 
Football :  Captain,  McNamara 

Manager,  H.  Bailey 
Basketball :  Captain,  Desmond 

Manager,  A.  Baker 
Baseball :  Captain,  Jenkins 

Manager,  Peterson 

Much  credit  is  due  Mr.  Mansur  and  Mr. 
French  for  their  untiring  efforts  in  coaching 
the  football  team. 

Strong  cheering  has  been  lacking  at  the 
games.  It's  always  the  same  few  who  do  all 
the  work.    Get  together  and  cheer. 

The  away-from-home  games  have  been  well 
attended,  a  condition  which  is  encouraging. 

Henry  Peterson,  Athletic  Editor. 


JOKES 
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FRESHIES 


A  grand  collection  of  "saps" 
This  conglomeration  of  "yaps" 
A  smile  on  their  placid  "maps" 
All  will  soon  be  "grads,"  perhaps. 


Miss  Thayer; — What  would  you  do  if  a 
man  attacked  you  in  his  own  house? 

Freshie  (height  2  ft.  6  in.)  : — I'd  lay  for 
him  afterwards. 


Say,    fellows,   have  you   noticed   the 
growing  up  in  Room  38? 


grass 


Freshman  Teacher: — What  kind  of  justice 
is  an  eye  for  an  eye,  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth? 
Voice  from  the  rear: — 50-50. 


Mr.  Roache : — Who  voted  for  Lodge  last 
year? 

Senior : — The  Legislature. 

Mr.  Roache  : — Who  is  going  to  vote  for  him 
this  year? 

MacFague : — Nobody. 


Mr.  Roache : — What  does  the  expression  "to 
quarter  the  soldiers  in  Boston"  mean? 
Senior : — Cutting  them  up  in  four  pieces. 


Miss  Dawes : — The  holes  must  be  on  the 
left  side  of  the  paper. 

Nixon,  '17: — Well,  if  you  turn  it  over  they 
will  be  on  the  right,  won't  they  ? 


Miss  Dawes  (talking  about  slang)  : — Le- 
Cain,  when  you  receive  your  report  in  about 
four  weeks,  you  will  say  I  "flunked,"  won't 


you 


Miss  Thayer : — Yes,  Physiology  is  the  study 
of  the  body.  Now  what  part  of  the  subject 
does  Anatomy  deal  with  ? 

"Freshie"  : — The  insides. 


'Jimmie"  LeCain: — No,  I'll  say  I  "passed. 


"Mutt"  Winslow  (speaking  about  his 
marks)  : — Am  I  "down"  yet,  Mr.  Mansur? 

Mr.  Mansur : — Huh,  you  never  were  "up" 
to  be  "down." 


Mr.  Roache : — In  what  way  does  champagne 
figure  the  French  explorations? 


In  Room  28. 
Beaton,  '17: — Prout  has  a  dog. 
Miss  Zeller: — Have  you  a  dog,  Prout? 
"Pudge,"  '17:— Yep! 
Miss  Zeller: — Where  do  you  keep  it? 
"Pudge" :— Oh,  I  haven't  it  now. 
Miss  Zeller: — Where  is  it? 
"Pudge" : — It  was  a  hot-dog. 


22 


THE     GOLDEN-ROD 


Miss  Bailey  found  in  a  freshman  test  paper 
that  Shakespeare  was  born  in  1000  B.  C. 


From  "Luke"  Bennet's  secretary's  report)  : 
— Several  noted  men  who  died  young  were 
given. 


Something  New  On  Us. 
Mr.  Roache : — And  here  is  the  Mississippi 
Ocean. 


Mr.  Roache : — What  famous  summer  resort 
lies  in  western  Massachusetts? 

T.  R.  Higgins  (knowingly)  : — Deer  Island. 


Miss  O'Neill : — How  did  Clisthenes  get  back 
into  Athens? 

Bailey,  '17: — In  a  Ford. 


Dame  Rumor  has  it  that  H.  Nixon  is  in  love. 
Alas,  the  old  fall  harder  than  the  young. 


Things  That  Never  Happen 
Gilliat  shaves. 
Weymouth  smiles. 
Winslow  studies. 
Fostello  is  in  love. 


It  is  reported  that  C.  S.  Keyes  has  found  a  Miss  Dawes: — Nixon,  when  you  go  out  to 
formula  in  Chemistry  for  making  "Fireproof  look  for  a  job  I  will  give  you  a  recommenda- 
Ice."    Why  not  "Cold  Steam"?  tion  as  a  scene-shifter. 


Miss   Zeller: — Waite,   which   verse   of   the  "Matty"    MacNamara    (looking    at    a    big 

poem  did  you  learn?  (a  poem  of  two  verses),  word  in  history)  : — I  guess  you  don't  say  it, 

Waite  : — The  middle  one.  but  eat  it  with  a  spoon. 

Miss    Zeller: — That    isn't    the    only    place  "Reggie"   Faulkner: — And  then  you  think 

where  I  know  something  is  missing.  it  is  hard  to  swallow. 


"EN  ROUTE" 


THE 
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AN  ATTRACTIVE 


CHRISTMAS  GIFT 

For  your  office,  friend,  and^ 
home.      Bring  your  orders 
early  and  avoid  the  rush 


Price,   25  Cents 


$TUDENTS'   SHOES 

AT  POPULAR  PRICES 

Round  the  Corner 

ELYVELD' 


4  MAPLE  ST.,  QUINCY 

OUT  OF  THE  HIGH  RENT  DISTRICT 


Telephone  Quincy   1467-R 


MAX,  THE  TAILOR 

Ladies'  and  Gents'  Custom  Tailor 

Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Pressing  and  Repairing 

GOODS  CALLED  FOR  AND  DELIVERED 


6  BEALE  STREET 


WOLLASTON,  MASS. 


WHEN   FITTING  THE  HOME 

Don't  Forget 
We  Do  a  Good  Job  of 

ELECTRIC  WORK 

At  A  Fair  Price 

Puritan  Electric  Co. 

1516  HANCOCK  ST. 

Telephone 

BUY  REAL  ESTATE 

FROM 

RICKED 


INSURANCE 

1416   Hancock  Street,    Quincy 


HfUttnt'a  g>igt|t5iarb£rg>ljap 


Is  a  Place  for  Dutch  Cuts  and 
All  Kinds  of  Barber  Work 

OSCAR  MINOT 

WOLLASTON 

20  Years   Established 

You  Don't  Press  a  Button  Any  More 
But  We  Still  Do  the  Rest 

Expert  workmen,  modern  methods, 
improved  equipment  and  tested  chem- 
icals insure  results. 

Let  us  finish  what  your  Kodak  be- 
gan. 

A.  R.  MACKAY  &  CO. 

Newsdealers 

Cor.  Hancock  St.  and  Billings  Rd. 

NORFOLK  DOWNS 

J.  G.  Johnston  Company 

Incorporated 

Manufacturing  Itmtitts 

Class  Pins  and  Rings       Medals  and  Cups 

Sudbury  Building  79  Sudbury  St. 

Boston,  Mass. 

Phone  3291  Hay. 
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Ruggles  Real  Estate  Co. 

Farms 

City  Property 

Shore  Property 

19  Temple  Street,  Quincy 

Telephones 
Office  93  Residence  652-M 


Special  Models  in  Misses'  Corsets  designed 

to  give  correct  natural  support  to 

the  growing  girl 

The  Corset  Shop 

Miss  Sarah  E.  Dunphy 

No.  8  Maple  Street,  Quincy,  Mass. 


JOHNSON'S 

City  Flower  Store 

1361   Hancock  Street 

Has  the  Largest  Assortment  of 

CUT  FLOWERS 

Flowers  Arranged  for  All  Occasions 
Tel.  Con. 


Compliments    of 

The  Wollaston  Bowling  Alleys 

Norris  Block,  Wollaston 
Alleys  Reserved  Afternoon  and  Evening 


WILLIAM     TAYLOR 

ALL  THAT  IS  BEAUTIFUL  AND 
DISTINCTIVE  IN  PORTRAITS 
Studio  at   1507  Hancock  St.,  Quincy 


Compliments   of 


BROWN  CROWELL 


QUINCY   ADAMS 


Kincaide  Theatre 


Matinee  Daily 
at  2.30  P.  M. 

Same   Program   as  in    the 
Evening 

Changed  Monday  and  Thursday 

2  Hour  Show  for  10c 

Evenings  at  7.45  10c,  15c,   25c 

REGULAR  ORCHESTRA 
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jg  La  France,  $4.00,  $4.50,  $5.00 

All  the  Snappy  Styles  for  Young  Women 

Walk  Over,  $4.00,  $4.50,  $5.00 

World  Leaders  for  Young  Men  and  Women 

GYM  SHOES— DANCING  PUMPS 

SATIN  SLIPPERS— NOVELTY  BOOTS 

AT  QUINCY'S  BIG  SHOE  STORE 

Granite  Shoe  Store 


CHARLES  C.  HEARN 

We  carry  the  largest  line  of  high 
grade  candies  in  the  city.   Try  us  and 


see. 


QUINCY  SQUARE 


OJl)riBtma0  ItyotograpliH 

Telephone  Your  Appointment 
Today 

Sue  Rice  Studios 

Quincy  565- W 

1522  Hancock  Street 
Kincaide  Block 

"Your    friends   can   buy   anything  you 
can  give  them  except  your  photograph." 


MACULLAR  PARKER 
COMPANY 

Give  Special  Attention  to  Clothing  Boys 
and  Young  Men  for  School  and  College. 
Garments  in  Latest  Styles  and  Fabrics. 

Made  in  Jl'orkshops  on  the  premises. 

FULL  LINE  OF  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

STETSON  HATS. 

400  Washington  St.         Boston,  Mass. 


To  the  Quincy  High  School  in  general  and  to  the  Class  of  1917  in  particular 

(greeting  ! 

We  want  you  to  know  that  we  take  a  personal  interest  in  you  and  a  special  pride 
in  your  achievements.  We  also  wish  you  to  know  that  we  deem  it  a  privilege  to  num- 
ber you  among  our  patrons. 

And  you  know  the  higher  your  mark  in  your  studies  and  athletics  the  more  honor 
you  reflect  upon  your  school  and  faculty,  and  the  prouder  they  are  of  you.  So  it  is 
our  aim  to  attain  the  highest  mark  in  your  esteem  as  to  our  Workmanship  and 
Service,  that  you  may  be  able  to  say  with  pride — I  get  my  Hair  Cut  at  Sam  Shellman's, 
1617  Hancock  Street. 

Thanking  you  for  your  favor  of  the  Past,  and  hoping  to  merit  your  further  patron- 
age and  respect, 

Yours, 
SAM  SHELLMAN,  HYGIENIC  BARBER  SHOP. 
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ALLING  LEAVES  remind  one  that 
colder  weather  is  coming.      Your  feet 

should  be  protected  against  the  change  as 

well  as  your  body. 

We  have  here  some  excellent  new  styles 

designed  for  Fall  and  Winter  wear. 

SHOES 

For  Young  Women 


JONES,  { 


SHOES 
For  Young  Men 

Just    Around    the    Corner 


Granite  St. 


Quincy 


William  Westland 

1597  Hancock  Street 
Quincy,  Mass. 

Hardware       Paints        Varnishes 

RALPH 
COAL  COMPANY 

33  WESTON  AVENUE 
WOLLASTON 

TEL.  QUINCY  839-W 


The  Dutch  Food  Shop 

Is  still  with  you,  and  remember  the  good 
things  which  can   be   procured  there. 

Cakes,  Doughnuts,  Pies 
Cookies,  Jellies,  Etc. 


BEALE  ST. 


Phone  592 


Bring  Your  Old  Suit  to  Us 

We  Will  Make  It  Look  Like  New 

Suits  Steam  or  Dry  Cleansed  and  Pressed  $1.00 

Suits    Pressed    50c 

Ladies  Suits  Steam  or  Dry  Cleansed $1.75 

Ladies    Suits    Pressed 75c 

QUINCY  TAILORING  CO. 

DAVID  KOTOCH,  Prop. 

1619  Hancock  St.,  near  School  St.,  Quincy,  Mass. 

niillflTUWrM 

IT   I  ■>  1  ■      I    Bpecialleton  all  piano  troubles 
ft  Mil  IU    Boston  office  10  BromfieldBt. 

■  ■■  ml  I™  Telephone  in  residence. 
13  yean  of  factory  experience  and  tuning  instructor  in  Bolton 
Comervatory  of  Music.  Recommendations  from  manufacturers, 
dealers,  teachers,  colleges  and  the  musical  profession.  Refers 
to  his  many  patrons,  among  whom  are  Ex-Gov.  Brackett,  Hon. 
Samu'l  W.  McCall,  J.  J.  Martin,  Pres.  Exchange  Trust  Co.,  E. 
Harold  Crosby,  Boston  Post's  Dramatic  Editor  and  Critic, 
Ex-Mayor  Campbell  of  Quincy,  City  Clerk  Crane.  Mrs. 
John  O.  Holden.  Mrs.  W.  H.  Forbes  of  Milton,  Messrs. 
John  Buchanan.  G.  A.  Tripp,  L.  D.  Gurney,  and  many 
other  Quincy  and  Wollaston  people. 

Orders  can  be  left  in  Wollaston  at  either  of  Brook's  drug 
stores ;  in  Atlantic  at  Brook's  drug  store ;  in  Quincy  at 
Carlson's  periodical  store,  near  depot ;  in  Norfolk  Downs  at 
Mackay's  drug  store. 

FRANK  A.LOCKE 

YOU  WANT  THIS 

You  want  to  look  your  best  at  all 
times. 

We  want  to  offer  you  clothes  clean- 
ing, pressing  and  repairing  service 
that  is   second  to   none. 

Service  that  means  lengthening  the 
life  of  your  apparel. 

THIS  SERVICE  IS  FOR  YOU 

Harry,  The  Tailor 

1466  Hancock  St. 


Patronize  the  GOLDEN-ROD  and  our  advertisers 


iuumas  Crane  PuDiic  Libia*; 

Quincy,  Mas& 


The  National 

Mount   Wollaston 

Bank 


Walsh  Drug  Co. 

THREE  STORES 
We  carry  the  largest  lines  of 

Toilet  Jlrticles 

Camera  Supplies 

in  Norfolk  County 

Prescriptions  are  Our  Specialty) 

Try  our  telephone  service.     We  will  call  for  and  return  pre- 
scriptions to  your  home.     Call  nearest  store. 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

STRONGER  THAN    EVER 

$10,000    ADDITION 

OPEN    DECEMBER   FIRST 


FRED  C.  OXNER 

Bicycle  Supplies  and  Repairs 

Work  Done  Right.     Prices  Right 

79  BEALE  STREET 
WOLLASTON         -  -  MASS. 

Side  of  Bowling  Alleys 


HATS  CLEANED 


TAN  SHOES  DYED 


WOLLASTON  SHOE  HOSPITAL 
AND  BOOTBLACK  PARLOB 

By  our  new  machinery  we  are  now  able  to 
do  any  work  in  the  quickest  possible  time. 

Cigars,  Cigarettes,  and  All  Polishes 

THEO.  DUSOPOL 
300  Newport  Ave.  Wollaston,  Mass. 


THE 
QUINCY  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

Complete  line  of  Students' 
and    Teachers'    Furnishings 

1435-1437  Hancock  St. 
Quincy,  Mass. 

Tel.  Quincy  1995-W 

London  Tailoring  Co. 

Dress  Suit  To  Let 

Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Pressing  and  Repairing 

At  Reasonable  Prices 
Goods  Called  For  and  Delivered 

89  BEALE  ST.,  near  Depot,  WOLLASTON,  MASS. 


Patronize  the  GOLDEN-ROD  and  our  advertisers 


QUINCY  CONSERVATORY  OF  MUSIC 

City  Square,  Quincy,  Mass. 
Prof.  R.  G.  Nichols,  Director 

VOICE,  VIOLIN,  VIOLA,  PIANO,  HAR- 
MONY, CORNET,  CLARINET,  SAXO- 
PHONE, 'CELLO,  BANJO, 
MANDOLIN,  GUITAR 
Thorough  Teachers  Violin*  Furnished 

Register  Thursdays  and  Saturdays 

Lessons  50c  to  75c,  Private  Lessons,  $1  to  $1.50 

Phone  Quincy  1745-W 

BECKFORD  &  LYNCH 

Electrical  Engineers  and  Contractors 

Electric  Wiring  and  Fitting  for 
Incandescent  and  Arc  Lighting 

Motors,  etc.,  etc.  Speaking  Tnbes 

3  SAVILLE  STREET,  QUINCY,  Mass. 

Connected  by  Telephone 
Bus.  299-3  Res.  459-2 


Who  is  Your  Tailor  ? 

Your  Well-Dressed  Friend 

Has  been  served  by 

N.  NEWMAN 

1526  Hancock  Street,  Kincaide  Block 

"The  Quality  Tailor" 


Compliments  of 


C.  F.  CARLSON 


rO<C^0<r>0(Kr^0<CI><>0<^>O(K^<KC^ 


GEO.   W.  JOHNSON 


THOS.  J.  KAVANAUGH 


55=  5[ljs  <$>rapijn;  Jtess  e= 

Printers  and  Linotypens 


Commercial,  Society,  Club,  Mercantile, 

Book  and  Pamphlet  Printing 


Nothing  But  the  BEST  at  the  Most  Reasonable  Prices 


I 


12  CENTRE  PLACE,  NEWTON,  MASS. 

TEL.  NEWTON  NORTH  77 


o<=>y 


BOYS  of 


Copyright  Rait  Schaffner  &  Mane 


Vour  clothes  should  be  right.  We 
ask  you  to  come  here  and  see 

Hart,  Schaffner  and  Marx 


Varsity  Six  Hundred 
OVERCOATS 

$20  to  $35 


Varsity  Fifty-Five 
SUITS 

$20  to  $35 


MrDEAT   EILTLTAI   Suits  and  Overcoats  on  our  second  floor — a 
lllWAl    rirlLLN    saving  of  $3   to  $10  on   many  of  jl  C 
them  —  all  the  nobby  Styles  for  the  Young  Fellows     .     .     .   yl«J 

THE  CONTINENTAL  CLOTHING  HOUSE 

Ask  for  the  Quincy  man,  WM.  A.  CAREY 

651-657  Washington  St.  cor.  Boy  Is  ton  St.,  Boston 


